“Ah!”

Lincoln Loud awoke in a cold sweat, his mouth dryer than the desert. He had just had a horrible nightmare in which he was standing inside the living room of a haunted house, only this house was much more familiar: it was his own. In the dream, he had called out to see if anyone was home, only to be swarmed by the malevolent spirits of his dead sisters, all of whom seemed to be angry with him for some reason. When that happened, he awoke and found himself lying face up on his bed, his sheets drenched in sweat. Outside, a calming and peaceful rain droned against his window, almost lulling him back to sleep, when he decided to take care of his dry mouth.

“I really need to stop watching so much Arrgh! before bed,” he muttered to himself.

He slowly opened his door, making sure it wouldn’t creak. As he began to tiptoe down the hall, he heard a faint buzzing noise coming from somewhere in the hall. It sounded like an electric razor, like the kind they used at the barbershop, but as far as Lincoln knew, they didn’t own such a razor. He put his ear up to Lisa’s room, thinking it may have been one of her odd devices, but her room was silent. He then put his ear to Lola and Lana’s room, but it too was silent. 

“Whatever.” Lincoln said. It wasn’t that important anyway and his mouth was killing him. He began to proceed towards the bathroom to get a cup of water, but stopped as soon as he passed Luna and Luan’s room. The buzzing noise was very noticeable now. Sure enough, when Lincoln put his ear to the door, he heard the source of the noise coming from inside.

Curious, Lincoln saw that the door was slightly ajar. He pushed it open ever so slightly and peered in. The first thing he saw was Luan, fast asleep in her bed. Interestingly, she had on Luna’s headphones, which Luna never slept without. Lincoln also noticed that Luan’s camcorder didn’t appear to be on. Whatever was making the buzzing noise didn’t seem to be coming from Luan, anyway.

Lincoln slowly pushed his head into the room, trying to keep the door as closed as possible. It was then that he saw the source of the noise. Luna was lying on her bed, mostly naked except for her t shirt which was pulled up around her neck. Her legs were spread and the moonlight coming through the window illuminated her glistening wet pussy, which she was stimulating with a device that Lincoln thought looked like a rocket ship, except it was buzzing like a wind up toy. Luna was moaning softly as she used this strange instrument to rub her swollen lips, before finally sliding it inside of her. She moaned sharply and grabbed her nipple, which she put into a vice grip between her fingertips. She briefly looked over to Luan, making sure she wasn’t awake, and then continued to pleasure herself.

Lincoln’s mouth became ever dryer than before, but he couldn’t focus on that. He stopped breathing for a moment and his heartbeat seemed to magnify tenfold.  He knew he shouldn’t be watching his sister like this, but he couldn’t help himself. He could feel his erection beginning to push against the soft white fabric of his underwear. He was just about to reach down to stroke it when he thought he saw Luna look up at his direction. Fear gripped him and he swiftly but quietly pulled his head away and bolted down the hall to his room, closing the door as quickly and silently as he could behind him. He jumped on his bed and felt himself breathe for the first time in what seemed like ages. He looked up at his ceiling, contemplating what he had just seen before he slowly fell asleep.

-

In the morning, Lincoln pried himself out of bed and came downstairs for a bowl of his favorite cereal. Lori, Luna, Luan and Lynn were in the kitchen having their morning coffee.

“Morning Linc!” Lynn said as he walked in.

“Morning, uh, Lynn!” he replied. He had forgotten about what had occurred the night before but as soon as he saw Luna in the kitchen the memories came flooding back and he began to blush. He turned away from his sisters so they wouldn’t see him.

“You know what? My camera didn’t record anything last night!” Luan said as Lincoln opened the fridge to get the milk.

“Maybe you forgot to turn it on sis,” Luna said.

“No, I wouldn’t have SLEPT on my responsibilities like that. Haha, get it?”

Lynn and Lori groaned but Luna seemed to giggle a bit, maybe just so the topic would be dropped.

Lincoln ate his cereal in silence. He didn’t want to arouse Luna’s suspicion or even confirm his fears that she had seen him last night.

“Well, I have to go meet Bobby at the mall for some shopping,” Lori said before abruptly swiping up the keys to Vanzilla and leaving the kitchen.

“Yeah, that reminds me, I have to take my bike down to the shop to get one of the tires replaced. See ya guys later!” Lynn set her coffee cup down and bolted out of the house.

“Might as well go see if I can figure out why my camera didn’t record anything,” Luan said before leaving the kitchen herself. It was just Luna and Lincoln then, the latter slowly eating his cereal, hoping his sister would soon come up with a convenient excuse of her own.

“You’re awfully quiet this morning, bro,” she said as she patted Lincoln on the back. He nearly choked on his cereal.

“Yeah, uh, I guess I’m still kind of tired,” he said.

“Want some coffee then? I think there’s still some left.”

“No, I’m good.”

“Whatever, more for me then.” She pounded down what was left in her cup and then set it loudly on the counter. The sudden noise made Lincoln jump.

“As me idol Mick Swagger says,” Luna began in her fake British accent, “if you don’t take it black, your life is off track!”

Lincoln snickered a bit. “You sure he was talking about coffee?” he suddenly covered his mouth. I shouldn’t have said that, he thought. Anything sexual might cause her to bring up last night. Instead, however, Luna ruffled his hair and laughed.

“You’re nasty, bro. Hey, I’m gonna head out to the garage and try out this new amp I bought. Wanna be my drummer?”

“But I can’t play the drums!” Lincoln said. “And besides, why do you need a drummer if you’re just going to test out your amp?”

“Dude, the guitar always sounds better with a little drum action.” Luna began to drum the air. “Besides, you don’t have to know how to play. Just get in a rhythm and I’ll do the rest of the work.”

Lincoln didn’t really feel like spending time with Luna after having seen her in such an awkward state the night before. Even if he did want to be her drummer, he couldn’t take his mind off what he had seen. He had so many questions but didn’t want to ask Luna directly. She hadn’t brought it up, so maybe she hadn’t seen him. Or maybe she did and didn’t want to embarrass him. Either way, Lincoln didn’t want to know. Luna was his sister first and foremost, after all.

“Hey bro, could you give me a hand with this?”

Luna dragged a large amp out of her room and did her best to bundle up the wire. She went back into her room and retrieved her guitar, then patted the top of the amp.

“Could ya get this for me, love? I’ll get the door for ya on the way out,” she said in her British accent. Lincoln picked up the amp, which was surprisingly heavy, and began slowly walking down the stairs. He began to sweat as he thought about slipping and breaking Luna’s amp. She would kill me for sure, he thought. He relaxed a bit as he managed to get to the bottom of the stairs without incident. 

“After you, love,” Luna said as she opened the door. Lincoln hated when she talked like that. It was one thing to like Mick Swagger, but to talk like him all the time was another. I wouldn’t be surprised if she was thinking about him last night – no! Lincoln shook his head. I have to stop thinking about that, he thought to himself. 

“We’re here to make music, that’s all,” he muttered.

“Did ya say something, love?”

“Me? No, no.” 

Lincoln tried to focus on the task at hand as Luna raised the garage door to reveal their father’s set of drums, which had been covered in a thin layer of dust since their last use. Luna pointed to a power outlet for Lincoln to set the amp down. As he did so, his arms nearly gave out, but he managed to set it down softly. Luna wasted no time in plugging it in and hooking it up to her axe. She looked ready to jam, but then turned and saw Lincoln was trying to catch his breath.

“Sorry bro, I forgot to mention that in a band, the drummer always does the heavy lifting.”

“Remind me to play the bass next time, then.”

Luna smiled. “Well don’t tell me your arms are too tired to play, dude. You need to give me the beat. We’ll just go instrumental for now; I want to be able to hear this wicked new amp.”

As Lincoln slowly walked over to the drum set, he heard Luna strum a few chords on her guitar. The noise coming out of the amp must have pleased her, because she uttered an erotic “Oh, that’s it, love,” as she cradled her guitar. Instantly, Lincoln was reminded of the night before and his heart started racing again. No matter what he did, he just couldn’t get those thoughts out of his head. This is like having lunch with the person who killed your mom, he thought.

Lincoln fetched a pair of drumsticks off of a shelf and took a seat at the drums. The seat was old and had a few springs poking out, so it took a few seconds before he was able to find a comfortable position. He stared doe-eyed at the drums, unsure of what to do. He didn’t want to start drumming with no sense of what he was doing.

“Come on bro, my ears are begging to bleed,” Luna said.

“I don’t really know what I should do,” Lincoln replied.

“Don’t worry dude. All you have to do is just let the rhythm come to you. Just get in a groove and let the music fill your soul, and before you know it, BAM, you’re rockin’ and rollin!”

Lincoln wasn’t sure those instructions were helpful, but he knew Luna wasn’t one to stand around and explain things in detail. He took a deep breath and began trying to get a good beat going. At first, he was tentative with his drumming, only hitting the drums directly in front of him. Once he started to get the rhythm down, he looked up at Luna for approval. She was looking back and smirking at him while tapping her foot and snapping her fingers. Feeling her approval, he started to mix things up, keeping steady on the two front drums while also adding in the bass drum for extra effect. Soon, Luna began to shred on her guitar, every chord and note blasting from the amp and filling the garage. True to Luna’s word, Lincoln began to lose himself in what he was doing and soon his arms were all over the drum set, hitting every drum and cymbal in the process. He developed his own beat, and whether it was good or not, Luna didn’t care. She was too lost in the music to even complain about any possible mistakes he was making. Lincoln felt himself smiling and he switched things up, concentrating on only a few drums but beating them at a fast and precise pace. Sensing the switch in his drumming, Luna shouted something to the effect of “That’s it, bro!” and adjusted her playing to synchronize with Lincoln’s drumming. 

After what seemed like an eternity sitting there, Lincoln felt the muscles in his arms start to tighten and tire out. Slowly but steadily, his drumming slowed until it came to a complete halt. He had worked up a decent sweat and felt more tired than when Lynn would make him play sports with her.

“Bro, that was awesome! You killed it!” Luna said as she walked over to him. Lincoln looked up and noticed she had begun to sweat too, her shirt sticking tightly to her body, showing a better outline of her small but perky tits. 

“Just tried to do my best,” Lincoln exhaled.

“You have the makings of a great drummer. Seriously bro, if you practiced regularly, you could be top tier.”

Luna took a seat on the floor next to him and rested her back against the wall. She closed her eyes and looked up to the ceiling.

“There’s nothing quite like the feeling of a good jam session, is there?”

“Yeah, I guess so,” Lincoln said. Luna looked so peaceful and relaxed, just sitting there smiling with her eyes closed. Still pulling the strings of his mind, Lincoln knew that the only way he was going to get what happened the night before off his mind was to ask Luna directly, and that now was as good a time as ever.

“Luna, there’s something I need to ask you.”

“Shoot dude,” Luna said, not opening her eyes.

“Last night I got up to get a drink of water and I, uh, walked by your room and –“ Lincoln expected Luna’s eyes to burst open and for her to get angry at him, but she didn’t move at all. She just sat there, relaxed as ever.

“And what?” she asked.

“I heard this. . . this weird noise coming from your room, and maybe I shouldn’t have done this, but I peeked in to investigate and I –“

Luna started laughing to herself. Lincoln looked confused. Did she find something he said funny? Did she know what he was talking about? What was she doing?

“Seriously bro, you didn’t think I saw you last night?” Luna said as she opened her eyes and rolled over onto her side, resting her head on her hand. Lincoln’s heart began to beat faster.

“Well I just thought that, you know, whether you did or didn’t, I should just tell you.”

Luna laughed again and wiped a tear from her eye.

“I’ll be honest, Linc. Before you came in it was kind of a boring session, you know? But when I saw that you were watching me, I became so excited and everything felt better. In fact, the thought of you watching me got me so horny that I came harder than I ever have.”

Lincoln’s face turned red. It was embarrassing to hear his sister talk about such things, but he couldn’t say that he didn’t like it. He felt himself getting an erection again.

“So you’re not mad, then?” he asked.

“Come on bro, why do you think I invited you in here with me? If you watching got me that excited, what will it feel like when I have you all to myself?” 

She got up and lowered the garage door, until the only light inside the garage were the sunrays coming through the windows. Even then, Lincoln had a perfect view of his older sister. Luna blushed and began undressing in front of him. Lincoln’s erection was harder than ever now. He felt compelled to reach down and jerk it like never before, but he knew what was coming. When she was fully naked, Luna came over and knelt next to Lincoln.

“You’re a good drummer, but let’s see how well you play with me,” she said. She took Lincoln’s head in one of her hands and forced him into a kiss, her tongue penetrating his mouth and wrapping around his tongue. The taste of her saliva drove Lincoln mad, and he forcefully removed his pants and underwear as he continued to kiss his older sister. She grabbed his raging erection and began to give him a handjob, her warm fingers causing Lincoln to melt with pleasure. She used his precum to lube up her hand and then made nice rhythmic strokes of his cock. Lincoln was in heaven. It was the best sensation imaginable. He hardly noticed when she began to slide his cock into her mouth, but once the sensation of her warm mouth sucking every inch of his manhood hit him, electrical shocks of pleasure pulsed through his body. He quickly reached behind Luna and began to rub her pussy, which by this point was soaking wet. He could feel her suck harder and faster as he began to rub her clit, her lewd juices covering his fingers. Finally, Lincoln could take it no longer.

“Luna. . . I’m gonna cum!” he said.

Luna quickly stopped sucking his cock and rolled over on her back.

“What gives?” Lincoln asked.

“Can’t let you cum yet, love,” Luna said in her accent. “Now come over here and give your big sis some love.”

Luna opened her legs and spread her pussy with her fingers. Lincoln crawled over and instantly shoved his face into her crotch. The smell was uniquely feminine, and it made Lincoln even hornier. His tongue worked its way in and around her swollen pussy lips, and the warmth and taste made his tongue go into overtime. Luna’s moans were growing steadily louder, and she grabbed Lincoln by the hair and forced him deeper into her. The taste of her warm cunt only made Lincoln want to stick his cock into her more, and finally he gave in to his desires.

“Luna, I have to take you right now!”

She smiled and spread her pussy. “Come here and take it love, it’s all yours.”

Lincoln wasted no time in pushing his cock into the depths of his sister’s womanhood. The tightness surprised him, and the two moaned in unison as a hot wave of lust fell over both of them. Lincoln began to move his hips and was shocked by how good Luna’s pussy felt. Every time he pulled out, it felt like she was sucking him back in with her tightness. He reached forward and pinched both of his sister’s nipples, similar to how she did it the previous night. Luna felt as if her eyes were going to come out of their sockets as the combined sensation of pressure on her nipples and her younger brother’s cock in her pussy electrified her.

“That’s it, love!” Luna moaned in her accent. Her mouth hung lustfully agape, and she indulged all of her lewd senses in the taboo of brother/sister sex. Her mind was a blank as Lincoln fucked her with surprising energy and vigor. Suddenly Lincoln put his hand around the back of her neck and looked into her lustful eyes.

“Tell me what you want, Luna,” he said.

“I want your cum, bro,” Luna replied, too tired to put on her accent.

“I didn’t hear you.”

“I WANT your cum, bro.”

“I’m sorry, what’s my name?”

“I WANT ALL OF YOUR CUM NOW, LINCOLN.”

The sound of his sister moaning his name in such a lewd manner made Lincoln lose control of himself. He thrust his cute uncut shota dick in his sister as deep as he could one last time before his hot, white cum shot out in an amount he had never cum before. He collapsed onto his sister, the two of them still breathing heavily from the intensity of the moment. After a while, they sat up and faced each other.

“Guess the drums aren’t the only thing you can play well,” Luna said. Lincoln blushed.

“Thanks for not being mad about last night,” he replied.

“Bro, the only thing I’m mad about is that we didn’t do this sooner! So, you up for another jam session tomorrow?”

“You know it.”

“That’s my little bro.”

The two kissed for a minute to cool down before getting dressed again and leaving the garage. As soon as they entered the house, Luan came running up with her video camera in hand.

“Guess what, guys? Turns out, I did turn my camera on last night! I forgot to take the lens cap off though. Anyway, I got some pretty good jokes down, but for some odd reason, there was this odd buzzing noise in the background. Maybe I need a new camera?”

Lincoln and Luna turned to each other and began laughing. Luan looked confused.

“I didn’t make a joke though. . .” she said. 

Lincoln and Luna didn’t respond. They walked past her and continued to snicker as they headed up the stairs. 

“Must be an inside joke,” Luan murmured.